'Then I won't eat,' I-wan said with energy.
'Which means/ she said mischievously, 1 must carry
food in here under my coat as I have before when you/
wanted something.   Shame, I-wan!   It's I-ko's trick!'
They both laughed.
rBut that was how I-wan came to go to the National
University, and how he came to know the revolutionists
and to become one of them. For, surely enough, as soon
as he stSpped eating, his mother flew to his father and his
grandmother assailed his grandfather, and within fewer
than four days he was wearing a uniform exactly like the
one Liu En-Ian wore, except that his mother insisted
that it be made of the best English broadcloth and cut by
his grandfather's tailor. On this I-wan yielded, since
after fall it was but a small compromise and it gave his
parents and grandparents some feeling of satisfaction in
their authority. *At least,' they said, examining the
new uniform when he put it on, 'it is very becoming
to him/
'Come here/ his grandmother cried, *let me feel your
cheeks!'
And still for compromise he bent and let her feel his
cheeks with her dry old hands.
'Little meat dumpling!' she murmured.
And he endured tEs, too, because, after all, he had
what he really wanted.
Two years later, in this fifteenth year of the republic,
I-wan, without anyone of his family dreaming such a
thing could be, had become one of those revolutionists
whose secret groups met in every school in China. He
lived two wholly separate lives, his old life as the younger
son in a rich house, and this other life as a passionate
young man among other such young men,,dreaming of
overthrowing the new republic and setting up a still newer
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